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* Granville!' exclaimed Lady St. Aldegonde, turning
pale. There was a genera.! shudder.

41 mean in a country-house/ said Lord St. Aldegonde.
* Of course I mean in a country-house. I do not dislike it
when alone, and 1 do not dislike it in London. But Sim-
day in a country-house is infernal.'

11 think it is now time for us to go,' said the Bishop,,
walking away "with dignified reserve, and they all dispersed.

The service was choral and intoned ; for although the Kov.
Dionysius S my lie had not yet had time or opportunity, as
was his intention, to form and train a choir from the house-
hold of the Towers, he had secured from his neighbouring
parish and other sources external and effective aid in that
respect. The parts of the service were skilfully distributed,
and rarely were a greater number of priests enlisted in a
more imposing manner. A good organ was well played;
the singing, as usual, a little too noisy; there was an an-
them and an introit, but no incense, which was forbidden
by the Bishop ; and though there were candles on the
altar, they were not permitted to be lighted.

The sermon was most successful; the ladies returned with
elate and animated faces, quite enthusiastic and almost for-
getting in their satisfaction the terrible outrage of Lord St.
Aldegonde. He himself had by this time repented of what
he had done and recovered his temper, and greeted his wife
with a voice and look which indicated to her practised
senses the favourable change.

'Bertha/ he said, 'you know I did not mean anything
personal to the Bishop in what I said. I do not like
Bishops; I think there is no use in them ; but I have no
objection to him personally ; I think him an agreeable man;
not at all a bore. Just put it right, Bertha. But I tell
you what, Bertha, I cannot go to church here. Lord Cul-
lodcn does not go, and he is a very religious man. He is
ifo.0 man 1 most agree with on these mattera. I am a free